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cnArTErc vu.
A TALK WITH MU. WADDY.

THEODOHIi resolved that he
must hie to tho shed in the
gjilf dunes, complete tbe flying
machine und bring lt to the

notice of the world in spite of the en¬

mity of Mr. Shayne, upon which he
now confident ly counted. He must.

"1 know." brokt in Mr. Cralghead.
gazing ut the ceiling through' wreuths
of smoke, "the ycainiuKS of your sub¬
tropical Alabamian system. But be

practical. You come to this emporium,
of which, a I is. mit her of us is flited
to be an alumnus, and you find me in
fine fettle save that I am unrelated to
the world. 1 am an Antaeus, with no

immediate prospects of getting my
tootsies to mother earth: ti storage bat¬
tery as big as Tike's peak, but insu¬
lated from the mass of demagnetised
humanity; a great force fur a number
of things, with no way of proving it.
What do you do? You make a profes¬
sion for me. I was naught, not to men¬

tion naughty. What am I now? A
great personal injury lawyer, devel¬
oping into a prosperous ambulance
chaser. I was out of touch with the
world of finance. I have now laid the
foundation for tile organization of the
great Carsou-Craighead Aerouef cor¬

poration!"
"What do you mean?" ejaculated

Carson.
"What I say! What I say! Through

a long, colonnaded, perlstyled vista of
marble and onyx I eau see nailed to
the buck fence the bide of Mr. Finley
Shayue.
"But I have no clothes." Carson

urged.
"Clothes!" scornfully repeated Cralg¬

head. "What are they? Morely woven

fabrics to fill bags to secure credit
withal at hotels. And you need no

credit, for this room is mine for the

whole term of the treatnumts paid for
by some one into whose company I
dropped or rose during my last shore
leave from the good ship Lithia. but

by whom I have no idea. Clothes, in¬
deed! Scat!"
"But It's cold here," persisted Car¬

son, feeling helpless in the toils of this
serpentine logic. "I'm not prepared for
this climate."
"Look abroad!" commanded Cralg¬

head. with a gesture toward the win¬
dow. "The sun beats down upon the
last remnants of the snow, and the lit¬
tra hrnoka srlve the glad tm-ha to the
river and send down the silky billet
doux of the catkin to remind him that
they've busted loose and are hurling
themselves into his arms. Why, durn
you, it's spring! And you can stay
right here.steam heat, bath, hot and
cold water, padded cell In connection.
oh, fair youth, I love thee! Let me

finish bunkoing Mr. O'Grady and start
the Acronef company. Don't be a

clam I"
"You kDow how I feel about those

damages, but if I could get the capital
for the aerouef.
"Why, you don't doubt my practical

genius, do you." queried Cralghead lu
astonishment."In other people's af¬
fairs, 1 mean, of course? Why, slr. if
In view of ray failure with my own 1
can't haudlo other people's business
then what becomes of my ability? 1
tell you. haughty southron. I'm good
for something! I have found a billion¬
aire, and you shall meet him."
All that day Carson watched Cralg¬

head. From a trunk covered with the
labels of foreign travel Cralghead too'.-
a sheet of cardboard ami painted upon
it an elaborate sigu which bore th"

legend, "Cralghead. Attorney and Conn
selor at Law." This he fasten-ul 0.11

side the door, chuckling from lime ¦

time as the passersby paused ss if
read lt. After awhile he added to !
"Personal Injury Cases a Spf I.iltr."
Cralghead went ont late ¦nd brou-*

back several legal looking books, niil
be ranged upon the dresser li duel
rormldabillty.an old set of illino:
statutes and a tattered P.room's "Li

gal Maxims." from which lie ren<

unctuously such Latin aphorisms a*

"De minimi*, non curat lex." "Kabra*-
in uno. falsus In omnibus." and the like.
and lectured upon them very informa¬

tively. The remainder of the library
consisted of a ten years' file of Mar-

i tlndaie's Legal Directory, containing
nothing more authoritative than lists
of the world's lawyers.
"Where did you get them?" asked

Theodore.
"Secondhand mau," replied Cralg¬

head, "on approval. We must keep up
appearances even if we have to buy
.em."
They went out for a walk to give

O'Grady a chance, as Cralghead ex¬

pressed lt, to see what he was up
against, a statement that mystified
Theodore greatlj*.
On their return Mr. O'Grady seemed

to have been wrought upou by what
he was "up against." for he asked Mr.

Cralghead if be would be so good as to

give him a few minutes. Mr. Cralg¬
head looked at his watch, pleaded lack
of time and asked Theodore if their
business could walt. When Carsou ad¬
mitted that it could O'Grady said
"Thank you, slr," in the tone of a por¬
ter accepting a tip.
What under heaven had suddenly

raised the expelled Cralghead from bis

despised position in tbe Institute to a

thing to inspire terror and panic Theo¬
dore could uot imagine nor guess the

..jeason for Cralghead's sardonic laugh¬
ter as he sat In their room drawing in¬
dictments against O'Grady and With¬

erspoon. He saw, however, that these
were awesome documents, which set
fortn In a large, round hand that these
gentlemen had been guilty of obtain¬

ing money under false pretenses, false
imprisonment, malicious assault and
the like, all done "feloniously, of mal¬
ice prepense and aforethought, not
baying tbe fear of God before ijxeir

f

tfTH, Ml IlialljinirU «__;*-.«*titit«> by th'-*
loll." mill "against the | earn ami uIk-
illy of the state of Illinois and con-

trary to the statutes In such cases

uade and provided."
"Theodore, when we return." said

Cralghead, "this room will be full of

corpses knocked stiff by these Im¬
peachments of O'Grady and Wither-
.poon. Take tbe spoor of the bllllon-
rlre. Hike.oh. hike.with me!" They
.rossed a dim tield. followed a farm
*oad and came back Into the village
[rom the opposite side. Cralghead
lurried Carson to a broad porch under
tall elms and maples kuobby with

^welling buds. He pushed a button,
md they waited.
At slow steps In the hall Cralghead

squeezed Carson's arm spasmodically,
rhe doer opened, and a low figure
stood before them In which Theodore
aoted something familiar, and a voice
dot altogether strange, he thought. In¬
cited them Into the "other room."
"Mr. Carson." said Mr. Cralghead.

'does not recognize In our host tba
?rstwhile guide of my wandering and
wubbly feet. Mr. Canon, in your new

Ifird fully established capacity as ti re¬

spectable citizen let me present you In

Mr. Waddy, to whose counsel, precept
nnd example while acting as my at¬

tendant 1 feel myself indebted for hiv

complete restoration to Fhilistlnehood.
Mr. Canon, Mr. Waddy!"
Mr. Waddv. Ignoring this reintroduc¬

tion, led thom silently down the hall,
past n door, whit Ii .¦ave fofth scuffling
sounds, female voices and the peeping
of y< .*:!". chickens, and took them into
11 s;.r;_ den, the shelves of which were

coven d with books.tall, imposing,
learned looking tomes in time dark¬
ened bindings-where they sat down In
leather covered chairs gray with dust.
"So you did reely drop Into the gar¬

den':" their host finally asked.
"Yea." il nawend Carson. "I think lt

was foolish in take the risk, but 1 did."
"Why?" (inplied Waddy, and Carson

explained.
"I Joy foolishness." said Mr. Waddy,

and silence fell .-.gain, broken at last

by Theodore'.-: inquiry as to whether
Mr Waddy wan active In eight banks
and if be did not find his duties irk¬
some.

.No." replied Waddy. "The things
i-rwv.e.l np on me. I never wanted to
be a banker, but my rents kep' loadin'
me np with deposits, un' 1 sort of got
one bank after another.darn lt!.coun¬
try banks.the boys run 'em. I came

here to have a quiet time in my own

way, un' see how I make out. They
wanted me to put on style. They reck¬
oned I was going to when I bought
this place. I coi:!', slick.up an* go to
stockholders' -(net-, in's, an' the boys
never kuowed. An' jr: t as I got thlugs
right Caroline's man dies, an' here she
comes to 'take care' of me! 1 shan't be
allowed to earn a cent by workln' f'»r

Witherspoon, an' lt brought me Into
such society. Their, jags ls mighty nice

fellers, some of "em."
"1 thank you." snid Cralghead, with

au excess of manner. "And as for your
being condemned by family pride to

sterile uselessness, lt ls truly a shame.
But is Caroline a relative?"
"Unly daughter." answered Mr. Wad¬

dy. "Come to live with me. Settln'
things to rights."
"Mr. Waddy." said Cralghead. "bear

op under this. It may be for the best.
And let us take up Mr. Carsou's great
project for monopolizing aviation. I
have long believed that some ono

would turn up with the machine to
subordinate all others, but since the
time of Santos-Dumont. Farman and
the Wright.; aerial navigation has
nij.de no real progress. Mr. Carson ls
the genius. Y\"e offer you the unique
chance to be with U3 comaster of the
world. Mr. Carson will be glad to ex¬

plain his aeronef."
"I wun't put a cent In lt!" said Mr.

Waddy.
Carson's heart sank.
"Certainly not." replied Cralghead,

ns If Mr. Waddy's refusal were the
moet natural thing In-the world, "until
you have ciphered the thing down to
brass nulls. And then. But tell Mr.
Waddy about lt. Mr. Carson. You need
not enter Info the offers of millions we

have had and spurned. Just describe
the machine."
Carson switched on the lights, and

they gathered about the table.

CHAPTER VIII.
Viii. WADDY 1NVKST8.

HE young man talked slowly.
Once lu awhile Mr. Waddy in¬
terjected a question which
evinced Intelligent comprehen¬

sion of the heart of Carsou's explaua-
'ion. Carson explained-that his aero¬

uef differed from all others lu having
wings like a bird's, which did not flap,
Jike those of the absurd ortbopters and
yet used half their surface In beating
the air with a straight thrust like that
of an oar in water.
"Don't yeh use screws?" asked Wad¬

dy.
"Not at all." answered Carson. "The

screw can never be effective, because
it strikes with a slant. It will do In
water, but air requires a more effec¬
tive thrust. When your propeller
blade moves at a hundred miles an

hour. say. you have a lift of thirty
pounds to the square foot of surface
with the direct stroke. But the surface
of the screw".
"Now. how d'ye figger that?"
Carson repeated laboriously.
"Why," said (.'arson. "I can lift

weights thar none of the other airships
can stir aud fly off like an eagle with a

fish!"
The farmer-banker and the Inventor

were so absorbed that they scarcely
noticed the entrance of u messenger
from the lustltute with a message
from Mr. O'Grady asking if Mr. Cralg¬
head would step outside for a moment
nor Craighead's withdrawal and re¬

turn.
"Tbe direction of the blow of the

propeller." said Cursoh, "is under per¬
fect control. A bird's wing isn't This
is a better wing than an eagle's."
"Kin you raise right straight up,"

osked Waddy, "without running along
like a buzzard?"
"I sure can." replied Carson, falling

Into dialect "No bird can do that.no
big bird. It's a better, stronger flier
than any bird. The best any other ma¬

chine can do is to support four pounds
to the square foot of surface. With
my new motors I can fly off with five
times that, and I've got four times
their bearing surface. I can carry
mail and express at a profit or passen¬
gers that can afford it I can hover
over a ship with good heavy torpedoes
and sink her and overtake any vessel
that floats. I can".

";Vflhat kind of motors you got.?"..u>

t,*ri'up'e.*, Wm,wy,
Carson went lute d.«ia!i«. Th** old

man looked through lils eyebrows,
whiskers and mustaches at Carson and
the dmwlna*.
"Wliat if your engines stop." ho

asked, ..when you're a mlle high and
over water inebbe?"

"1 can soar." answered Carson. "I
can make headway and gain height
willi no power if there's a wind, and
I can stay np for hours willi the pro¬
pellers set for aeroplanes. But the¬
bes! thing I haven't mentioned.the
gyroscopic ba lair ing device."
"What's that?" asked Mr. Waddy.
"Why. it's the successful application

of the gyroscope to aviation."
"They used to talk about that." ob¬

served Mr. Waddy, "long ugo.the
Brennan single rail roads. I thought
It turned out that the gyroscopes was

too heavy fr air work."
"They are too heavy." cried Theo¬

dore. "If you use them to do the bal¬
line lng. That's sure. .And so we have
had to balance by feeling. Just as we

do a bicycle. Thought Isn't quick
enough, so you have to rely on feeling,
as a bird dees. But I use little gyro-
Ruopea i:< t to control by their weight
and stress, bril t'> distribute power to
the winns ard rndden.positive, auto¬

matic distill,ntlou of power. "Why", If
the engineer of my machine should
fall dead it would fly on just as he set
lt until tbe fuel was exhausted, lt
feels nnd thinks."
They did not notice the opening of

the door nor see the woman who en¬

tered.
"Tapa." s'.ie said.
Mr Waddy rose hastily and faced

her. She looked like Mr. Waddy, but
was undeniably pretty. He was blocky
and slnrf. she. round and plump, with
small hands and feet. The turned up

pug nose of Mr. Waddy was modified to

a delightful little retrousse effect In her.
"Papa." said she. "this ls hardly a

place in Which lo entertain these gen¬
tlemen. We have cleared out the east

parlor."
..oh. yes!" assented Mr. Waddy, with

feverish Iriste. "To be sure. Caroline!
Take em lu. won't you? I've got to

see thc hil .d man. My daughter. Mrs.
Crayblll. Mr. Cralghead: Caroline, n-

a friend of mine. Mr. Carson of Ala-
ban::'. Exeus*? me for a minute. gentle¬
men

"

¦".'*u;.iH*r.'" Vald she. mulling, "will be
served very soon."
The long dining room was gloomy

witta decayed gentility.black beams,
dark wainscoting and a broad plate
rail bearing wrenches, clevises, oil
cans and baskets of eggs labeled as to

breeds and dates. During the meal
Cralghead came out amazingly in his

encounters witta Mrs. Graybill. to

whom, as it seemed to Theodore, he
was ina king violent love. Mr. Waddy
sat burie.: iu thought, save when he

questioned Canon concerning the aero¬

uef.
"There's no cinch In lt." said Mr.

Wm'dy. "no monopoly, an' as soon as

lt's public "verybody'll build 'em. I
do busbies- on cinches."
"Oh. tn:; rhe patents. Mr. Waddy!"

cried Craiglie id. "You forget the pat¬
ents."
"They expire in a few years." said

Mr. Waddy, "an" then where are yeh?
Land, now -that I made my money
In.land's nu eternal cinch."
"Mr. Waddy." said Cralghead, "thia

matter of scening exclusive control of
the air is a part of our plans. It ls
one of my specialties."
Carson was amazed. Mr. Waddy

grunted as If lightly Impressed, as no

doubt hp was.

"How tong will lt take you," said
te, "to kind of draw out your plan
for clinchin' the control of the air le¬
gally?"
"Oh. i very brief time," said Cralg¬

head. "I have Installed a line law li¬
brary in my apartments so the consul¬
tation ut authorities will bo easy, but".
"Weil." interrupted .Mr. Waddy, "if

you eau have that done by the time
Mr. Carson can go where his machine
is, put it In shape au' fly back It'll do.
When he lights in the front yard au'
you bring me a good law proof monop¬
oly I'll go lu with you, but he's got
to fe;, h a letter from Mobile within
tweniy-four hours o' the time it's
stamped there. I'm from Missouri!
What say?"
"Done!" cried Cralghead.
Theodore wus trembling.
'"Before we call lt a bargain." said

Theodore, "1 should like a word with
Mr. Cralghead if you will excuse me."
"Certainly," said Mrs. Graybill.
Cralghead faced Carson inquiringly

is they found themselves alone In tho
mil.
"I wish to explain." said Theodore.

that 1.1 can't pay the charges on the

"TYE BETTT,ED THE TASK OP CARSON VEH-
SU8 TBM SLATTEKY INSTITUTE."

motors; I can't get them down to the
beach. So how can we accept Mr.
Waddy** offer?"
"Gad, cunnel," exclaimed Cralghead,

"I'm glad you told me iii private in¬

stead of disclosing our Impecunious¬
ness to his Waddiness. But have no

fear. YcAi carry Caesar and bis fortunes.
I have the fund for the motors."
Craighead drew from his pocket a

roll of bills, the outer one of rather
startling magnitude/
"Fees." said Cralghead***-''damaces.

t

ur.mw m.«i aiemplayy< Pve eeWled tho
cane of Canon ronna the .Slattery In

stltute. Pair sir. we have a swollen
for! uno."
"What do you mean?" asked Carson.
"I mean." said ("railhead, "that this

roll of tainted money is our loot of the
emporium. Wit well Ibal l soaked 'em

plenty."
"Hut I can't nllow this!" cried The-'

eden.
"It's already allowed." answered

Cralghead. with an air of perfect inno¬

cence. "Come, callow slr. we can't be-
gin now the ruinous policy of ¦scruti¬

nizing the s of our supplies. Wo

.an endow n college later, and that.

What you doing?"
Canoe was cramming the bills Into

his pocket.
' "Going bad; to Mr. Waddy," Mid
he. "Come on."
"Aye. aye. slr." said Cralghead. his

hand to his forelock. "Hut I warns

you. capting. that there's breakers dead

ahead and on both bows and that
Cralghead's the only pilot as knows
these waters. Hut here's with you.
if lt's to Davy Jones!"
"Mr. Waddy." said Theodore, walk-f

lng np to bim and looking him tn the
face. "before accepting your offer I
must .make sure that I eau fulfill my j
part of lt. I must install the motors In
the aerouef. . There are some financial j
arrangements to be made. It may be
some weeks".

"I'll let you have what money you
need." said Mr. Waddy. "I know how

lt gen'ly ls with these here geuins-s." j
Theodore grasped the old man's

hands, his face flushed with Jojfc
"I accept your advances witta pleas-j

ure." said he. '-and within sixty days
I shall be here with the arron* f"
"As certain.'' said CnUcbead, "as the j

world turns over sixty times on its j
shafting. Got your order. Mr. Wad¬
dy!"
They took their departure.
After retiring they lay awake, ex-:

changing remarks and suggestions
across the dark room.

"Oh. about that money!" said Car-
¦OD. "I must return lt to Dr. Wither-

spoon, Cralghead. You won't miran-1
deratnnd mn. will you?"
"Not In the least." replied Cralghead

sleepily. "Ingrowing conscience and
all that rot. Get over lt as you get
richer, you know. I would fain dream
of Caroline." ,

.CHAPTER IX.

TUE INCEPTION 0¥ "I'NCl.E TUKOnOUE." I
lHBODORE'8 mind, habituated)

to the airy ease of an mint- j
tered faith in his mastership!
of the air. felt the galling of I

reality ns he walked westward from

the station toward dilapidated Car¬
son's Landing.
Seated on a stump, he sought mental

adjustment before entering his house.
He had had his chance willi Shayne.

"the prince of the powers of the air,"
and had thrown lt away in hot words
to Shayne. In a blow to Silberberg and
by leaping from thc Hoc into the un¬

known abyss of night. Those were

actualities. The broken detlector of
the parachute he carried proved that,
as did the memory of his foolishness
over Shayne's niece, now happily for¬
ever past.
Mr. Waddy's money and Mr. Cralg¬

head's telegrams saved the day.
The first three yellow dispatches had

come in one delivery at Nashville, ad¬
dressed to "Theodore Carson, the Illus¬
trious Inventor and Thaumaturge,
Care Conductor, Train 73." Theodore,
the Illustrious, could not accumulate
the courage to ask for them, but the
wise conductor had pounced suddenly
upon him and said, "I reckon you're
Mr. Carson."
"Yield not to temptation, fear or cold

feet," the first read. "Your Uncle Ful¬
ler ls at the helm." This was signed
"The Great Uncalled"." with the first
two words run together as "Thegreat"
in a telegraph operator's effort to re¬

duce to the semblance of a name Mr.
Craighead's norn de guerre. The sec-'

ond ran: "Have no fear. Monopoly is
as clear in the air as on the land.
Apologies to Slr Humphrey Gilbert.
None to any one else by a dern sight,
Conspuez Shayne'." This was signed
"Cralghead, the Legal Bloodhound."
"An old Broom," ran the more mys¬
terious next, "albeit minus one cover

and dog's eared, nevertheless sweeps
clean. He yokes the whirligig to our

car and sweeps the howling skies!"

(Signed) "Dandy Jim of Caroline Gray-
bill." The fourth, delivered at Bir¬
mingham, was addressed to General
Theodore Carson, If. A. ("Monopolist
of the Air"». and consisted of ten

repetitions of "Eureka." signed "D. J.
of C."
The last came nt Bay Minette and

was too astonishing to br explained on

any theory consistent with Craighead's
sobriety and sanity. "Caroline's dad,"
it read, "falls dead nt unveiling of
Broom Idea. Sees absolute cinch and
rises to it as per lifelong custom.
Formed today Universal Nitrates and
Air Products company. Laws of West

Virginia. You come In for '2~> percent.
Caroline Impressed. Either universal
genius or rodents in campanile. Great¬
ly encouraged, not to say titivated.
Almost coirerfed to belief In my own

schemes and self, but am cautiously
suspending Judgment. Will have Chi¬
cago surrounded by time you return.

Go east to Wheeling (or is Charleston
capital?) tonight and will Incidentally
run up and construct first line of cir-
cumvallatlon (see cyclopedia) about
Greater New York. Monopoly end of
deal absolutely nailed down; brass
nails, with Waddy doubloons coming
copious. Up to you to produce filer.
Getting wabbly in head. Losing faith
lu you as concrete entity. Have you
any aerouef? Answer 'Yes' or 'No' at

once." This also was signed "D. J. of
Caroline."
What could he mean by an "an old

Broom?" The old copy of Broom's Le¬

gal Maxims in Craighead's "library"
was Indeed minus a cover and dog's
eared, but how this "Broom" could,
even in metaphor, yoke the whirligig
to any car and sweep the howling
skies Carson could not guess. Mr.
Waddy's demand for aeronautical mo¬

nopoly was being complied with, to

Mr. Craighead's mind, and the last J
telegram seemed to imply that the bu-
colic financier had been convinced. His
"falling dead" might mean much ci

little, but his "doubloons coming co¬

pious" was eloquent of faith. And
what in the uanjp of all the gods at
once could a "Universal Nitrates and
Air Products comnany" mean In an

nerlai navigation deal ns Itaoae myr*-
lerloUM e.vpresslons about "atMTOUlul*
lng" Chicago and Creator New York?
Well. Aunt Chloe was in there, shuf¬

fling ah< ut. wondering where he might
be, and here he was. looking "ti spec¬
trally and iiirir-peeted. Willi tbe com¬

mon human Impulse to secret ap-
prn-i'h. Tiri dore walked ntl. conceal¬
ed between thc Spanish bayonets and'
a somber Hm* »f red cedars, climbed
the end of the veranda. wuttleU into

the broad hail and np lo his room, into
whh li he steppe 1 quickly, breathing a

little herder lie opened the closet
for a ellan -e rrf doilies and started
back lu wonderment quite as paralyz¬
ing as horn r. fur his clothes were

gone. |B-<t<*.td there sat a huge Irani.
with its lld beck. Its open tray full of
silken hosiery, corsets, laces, gloves.
handkerchief** and openwork things
of mystery and terror On the hooks
wen- many, many nthen* quito as aw¬

ful, frilled -vi] tr- ked and ruffled and

plaited garments, si Iks. dimities, cash¬
meres, linen*, cottons ami soft light
woolens, tilling his closet and spread
against the wall for oe ult reasons con-

neoted Witta keeping them in shape.
and protruding from the trunk were

mon clothes, while i" corners of the

bedroom were more trunks
A light step sounded, and "ie froze

to a slaine of panie mid trairo and
paralysis. Some one entered His
heart hounded ard then <*.«,< <l still, tor

it was i's;.! he of the dpies. Shayne's
niece. Virginia. entejAg jauntily.
maddening!?, like a r**iil woman tak¬

ing possession of his -bedroom as her
own! She had a lil fie subjectively de¬
rived smile nu her li;is. held in tier
hands a spray of huckleberry Nooma,
whi li sh" phi to her nostrils and then
stuck in ii v.ise by the old mirror.

"Psyche!" he stammered.
With a little scream she darted to¬

ward the door, recognized him as he

emerged from the closet, noted Ids

paleness, turned back, her hand nil her
breast and a ipllek palpitation in tiie
"V" of her gown, like th,- heart of a

snared rollin. Vet she was the least

excited of the twain. lier alarm ceas¬

ed willi her recognition of him.
"My robber." said she in 9 half

whisper. "Oh, I'm so glad!"

'TsychoJ* enid he, "when you say
you are glad".
"Oh. I'm bo gh.d you aren't dashed

to pieces!" sjie cried. "I've seen you
falling, (ailing, falling, iii my dreams
and never alighting! Hut evidently
you did!"
"Yes," said he. "quite safe. Hut how

came you here?"
"Oh, I live here," said she. "But

how did you know? Or did you just
happen? Shall I hide you? I'll never

betray you, never, no matter what they
say you've done!"
"You.belong.here?" repeated The¬

odore wonderingly. "Here? You.you
live here?"
"Yes." said she hurriedly."with

my uncle. I couldn't endure the

Shaynes and Silberbergs any longer.
Why, the way they did just drives

people to crime! And if you did any¬
thing lt was in open war with the of¬
ficers and not by stealth ns the

Shaynes and Silberbergs do. I told
them so lo their teeth.only you ought
to reform and all that, you know.
And I couldn't bear Aunt Marie any
more." here the voice trembled, "though
everybody will say I'm ungrateful and
all that. And General Carson's family
are all my relatives In the world, ex¬

cept thc- Sh:.ynes. And this ls their
plantation.my uncle that I never saw

lives here.and I came to him. I hope
he won't hate me. I'd rather not have

to ask him to shelter a robber the very
first thing, md so 1 hope you aren't

pursued. But If you are I'll hide you
before I'll see you caught. There!"
Mr. Carson reeled back against the

wall, drew lils hands across his eyes
and looked again. She seemed to be
there still, rather nearer than before,
bands clasped In adorable anxiety, di¬
vinest pity in her eyes.
"Of course it's a shock." said Miss

Suarez, "to lind you".
"I am sorrv." said Theodore, "to have

shocked you by being visible. I".
"Oh. now." said Miss Suarez. "Try

to supply ellipses . and .and those
things. I meant to find you so" .

"So Incapable of.so lacking in the

qualities of.of.of".
"You're gradually getting closer to

It," commented Virginia. "Our danger,
where there is nobody hanging about
to sort of mitigate.no. not that.to.
to"-
"To absorb and diffuse the 'shock,'"

suggested the engineer.
"The very word." said she "Why,

uncle, you're clever.once In awhile'.
"Thank you. Miss Virginia. 1"-
"Don't interrupt, please. Our dan¬

ger here in the wilderness is that of
not catching the shades of expres¬
sion. Thc nuanc.es one has to have

ground into one's system with regard
to one's friends.If nuances can be

ground Into anything.and that we'll
misunderstand nnd fight and pull hair
needlessly.doesn't that cover the
case?"

"I don't think it does quite. But
you were saying 1 lack some quality.
Please go on."
"The quality of uriclehood," said she.

"You don't create the role. I suppose
my Image of-a charming young rob¬
ber, for you're not bad looking, uncle,
you know."
Theodore blushed.
"Piracy and yeggism and those

things are so incompatible with one's

only surviving live live-with-iible un

cle." said Virginia.
"In 'The Babes In the Wood,' " said

Theodore, "the uncle was quite that
sort."
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Mccall patterns
Celebrated for style, perfict lit, simplicity r:n<1
reliability ne:irly 40 ye.r.s. Sold in -'carl.
c\cry city arni lown rn Ut; United Stiles nj

.xl thru,*-./ v. *. .¦ '- v ' '*1'

Onada, or hy mail direct, Mu;
any other make. Beti)'

MCCALL'S MAGAZINE
any other nuilee. Bend lor free c.;i.i\ ,

nan

More subscribers than any other fashion
magazine.million a month. Invaluable. Lat.
cst styles, patterns, <lres.smal.iii;-, ioiilint ry
plain sewing, fancy ncedlcwoil;,l::ii!tiicss;M:;'
etiquette, Rood stories,' etc. On'y ft) cents a

year (worth double), Including a fjte pattern
\ Subscribe today, or send for simple copy]
WONDERFUL INDUCEMENTS

to Agents. Postal brings premiim catalogue
upd new cash prize oilers. AdJM.s

THE iScCALL CO.. 238 to 248 W. 371b St. NEW Yt
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Failed in Health
"My motlier died six years ago," writes Miss Ruth

Ward, of Jerseyville, ill., "and left me to care for six
children. I had never been strong; and this, with the shock
of her death, was too much for me.

"I failed in health. I was tired all the time and did
"ant to go anywhere, nor care for company. I had

tht headache ail the time and such bearing-down pains.
"A very dear friend advised nie to take Cardui, as it

had done her so much good, so 1 commenced to use it
and now I am in good health."

£k6
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The Woman's Tonic
Women's pains are relieved or prevented and women's

Strength is quickly restored, by Cardui, the woman's tonic.
".'on yourself know best if you need it, or not.
If you do need it, do not delay, but commence to use

it at once. Every day of delay, only lets you slide further
down the hill.

Don't wait, then, but begin to take Cardui today, for its
use, no matter how prolonged, cannot harm you and will

surely do you good.
Write to: Ladies' Advisory Dept.. Chattanooga Medicine Co., Oiattanooca, Tenn.,

tor Special Instructions, and 64-pagc book, "Home Treatment for Women." sent tree.

3re-^*^Sra '!' T^^-^-i^

Dr. Miles' Anti-Pain Pills rellevs

Headaches. Neuralgia und all Pain.

WeAskYon i
lo take Cardui, for yow female $
troubles, because we are sure lt
will help you. Remember that
this great *_male remedy-

has brought relief to thousands of
other sick women, so why not to

you ? For headache, backache,
periodical pains, female weak*
ness, many have said it is "the
best medicine to take." * Try it!

Sold in This City F3
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VHB COUCH
AND CURE the LUNGS

,-^.f --w<*m *f?

Hm Discowerj
J I UH^ >*_ t_.S T/!al Bottle Free

j AHD All THI-Qa MDLUM TROUBLES.
IGUARANTEE *SATISFACTOB¥
I OB MONI'¦* E FUNDED.

Contractor and Builder
Pcrnt.iiMM.tly Located

W * ure |ir''!';ir<*'l *<» «!<> all classes
ni' wood work, HCCll tis building
80X888, BARh8,

STAT.I.KS. BHBD8. ITO.

fi»'t us Imvf* Y'Mir oidt-ri for Etaorf
ii il S;i>;li.'S, wk can |;i \ e Y¦ 11 uiniU'Y.

< do till ki ti (l-l nf simp work.
A U\tl sli.«t». i.n j»r<>\ fd in;u liiiu-rv
mid drv kiln, in fwcft t»vervtliH_g_,
that yor-s to nial's* mu up-to-d.ite and
weil equipped planr.

Dealer in in all kinds nf Lumber.
Dres-»'d Lunilier a spnlalt\.

All order* receive protupt att.-n-
tion.

I. 15. BuB&ard-
Mnuttrev, Va.

,AA OVEH 65 YCAHS'
EXPERIENCE

ade Marks
Designs

Copyrights Ac.
Anrone rcnd!ti|? a sketch and description may

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an

invention ls probably patentn'ile. <¦ .rn muirlea,
tlonsftrictlycoiitidcntlal. HANDBOOK on Patents
gent free. Ollest aeency fur seeatiaa. patents.
Patents taken tbrouu-h Munn * Co. receive

met tai not ice, without charge, lathe ,

Sclcniiljc America...
A handsomely Illustrated weekly. J.srcest cir¬
culation of any scitiittllc Journal. Tarma, 13 a
renri four months. IL tioldbyall newmienlers.

RfiUNN & Co.361Broad^ New York
Branch Office, C25 V 8t., Washington. D. C.
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VOU can save money

and get better material,
better workmanship

and a more artistic de¬

sign, by buying a mon

unsent o r hcadstoie

irom me

If you need an iron

fence, 1 furnish the best
.\ _,; *^_-vw rr"

for the money.
W. E. 8NYDEB, Hightown Ya..Agent

For The Him mi Mai Ide Works

Are guaranteed stictly pure linseed oil paints, and
contain no water, alkr-i. benzine or other deleterious In¬
gredients calculated t> cheapen the paint at the expense
of its durability. Ga*on for gallon it will out-cover, out
wear ana out last al others. Every gallen contains G5
years' experence of conscientious paint house.

WILLSONI0TIRS, DRUGGISTS.
Next to Ma*'1*00 Temple, - - Staunton, Va

rftTINGS, TELEPHONES , -

and Batteries, 1
and ;^rything in the Telephone line.

If you |/ j| an old telephone have it repaired, or trade it
jn (

a'new one. Don't buy a cheap telephone
"*

but by the best. If you have

-pj10I>Aouble, call and see me. Information given free.

W.F.KYLE, ^

Mainstreet, Montef\ Sii
\
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